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godlike strength. Then, mounting upwards as if
borne by unseen hands, he disappeared in the clouds
and left the exiles wondering.

Now the encounter with the Rakshasa had filled
the heart of Sita with tender fears for her husband's
safety, and she lovingly tried to persuade him to
avoid any further contests with these fierce and
relentless foes. " It is your fearless bearing and the
fearful appearance of your mighty bow/' she said,
" which provokes these dreadful creatures. Let me
tell you a tale which proves the truth of my words.

" Many years ago there lived in the woods a
hermit who was so severe upon himself that even the
chief of the gods schemed to frustrate him. So he
took the form of a warrior and visited the saint in
his cell, leaving with him, on his departure, his sword
in sacred trust. The hermit was so careful to guard
the treasure that he carried it with him wherever
he went, and its possession made him so warlike and
quarrelsome that he forsook the saintly life and fell
a. victim to his foes."

Rama smiled as he listened to the artless story,
md gently told the princess that it was his bounden
duty to act as guardian to the peaceful hermits of
:he forest, and that he meant to use his warlike
weapon until the place was entirely freed from the
Rakshasas.

So the years went by in combat and rest, effort
md refreshment, facing of danger and winning of
victory. At one time Lakshmana built a large clay
lut propped on pillars and provided with a real floor